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artfully displayed, that it requires a cool and strong judgement to resist so imposing an aggregate: yet, I own, I should be very sorry to have The Beggars Opera suppressed; for there is in it so much of real London life, so much brilliant wit, and such a variety of airs, which, from early association of ideas, engage, soothe, and enliven the mind, that no per-formance which the theatre exhibits, delights me more.
The late ' ^vorthy' Duke of Queensberry', as Thomson, in his Seasons, justly characterises him, told me, that when Gay first shewed him The Beggar s Opera, his Grace's observation was, 'This is a very odd thing, Gay; I am satisfied that it is either a very good thing, or a very bad thing.' It proved the former, beyond the warmest expectations of the authour or his friends. Mr. Cambridge, however, shewed us to-day, that there was good reason enough to doubt concerning its success. He was told by Quin, that during the first night of its appearance it was long in a very dubious state; that there was a disposition to damn it, and that it was saved by the song1,
' Oh ponder well! be not severe !'
the audience being much affected by the innocent looks of Polly, when she came to those two lines, which exhibit at once a painful and ridiculous image,
' For on the rope that hangs my Dear, Depends poor Polly's life.'
1           'The worthy Queensb'ry yet laments his Gay.'
The Seasons. Summer, 1.1422. Pope (Prologue to the Satires, 1. 259) says:—
' Of all thy blameless life the sole return My verse, and Queensb'ry weeping o'er thy urn.' Johnson (Works, viii. 69) mentions ' the affectionate attention of the Duke and Duchess of Queensberry, into whose house he was taken, and with whom he passed the remaining part of his life.'   Smollett, \i\Hwnphry Clinker, in the letters of Sept. 12 and 13, speaks of the Duke as' one of the best men that ever breathed,'' one of those few noblemen whose goodness of heart does honour to human nature.1 He died in 1778. 3 This song is the twelfth air in act i.
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